** I'm sorry, but the only thing that interests me, if you
don't mind my saying so, is seeing what's in it with my
own eyes	"
" You don't imagine that I'm going to make it up as I go along ? "
** No, but you might pick and choose out of it.... In any case, I simply don't understand you. Your other precautions may be all right, but this one is ridiculous."
" If you were in my place, you would find it quite sensible."
" In what way ? "
" Obviously, my dear sir. Like this, there is one thing that you will never be able to say : that you have had the file in your hands yourself."
" But this is simply childish."
" Suit yourself."
Champcenais found himself up against such a resistant alloy of obstinacy and fear on the part of the clerk that there was nothing to be done but come to terms or else get up and go.
<c Listen to me. You mustn't take notes, if you don't mind. I'm sorry that I have to be so strict about it; but I repeat that all this is much more serious than you seem to think."
Still hiding it behind his big leather screen, he ran his eyes over the file, turning one page of it after another.
" Well ? Aren't you going to read it to me ? "
" Yes. I'm just looking for where to begin."
" Begin at the beginning."
** It isn't in very good order,"
** Still another precaution," thought Champcenais. " He doesn't even want me to know in what way the document is drafted. Well, let's be patient. If he tries to make too much of a fool of me, I'll just offer btm a couple of hundred francs for the whole doings."
" Here we are. . .. It's a question of the descent of— you know whom. I don't suppose it will interest you very much. His father was a clerk of the court. Born at Belfort,

